I may notfuffer you to viiu him, ^ 

Thckinghath ftraightlic charged thecontrarie, 

Q *• The king? whie,whofe that ? 

Lieu. 1 crie you mcrcie,! mcane the Lord protect. 

ul l 7 i ^ , P, rotc ^ *>im from that JCinglie title- 
Wath he let bounds betwixt their Joue and me: 
lam their mocher,who fliould keepeme from them? 

I am their father, Mother.and will fee them. 

Vud. Glo , Their aunt I am in !aw,in leue their mother: 
1 iicnfearc not thcu.lle bearc thy blame. 

And takethy officcfrom thee on my peril!,, 

Lteu. I doo befeech your graces all to pardon me: 

I am bound by oath,I may not do it. Enter. L.Stanlie „ 

Stan. Let me but meetc you Ladies an hourc hence. 

And He falutc your grace df Yorke,as Mother: 

And reuerent looker on, of twofaire Queencs. 

Come Madam,you muft go with me to Weftminfter, 
There to be crowned Richards royal! Queene. 

O cut my lace in fund er,that my pent heart 
May haue fomefcope to bcate,or clfc found. 

With this dead killing newes. 

E>or. Madame, haue corafbfEjhoW fares your grace! 
J2». O Dorfet,fpeake not to mejget thee hence, 

Death and deftruftion dogge thee af the heeles, 

Thy mothers name is ominous, to children, 

If thou wit outftrip d^ithjgo^bffp the feas, 

And liue'with Richmond,lroiTJ the reach ofhell, -~7. - 
Go hie thee, hiethee,frortr this flaughcer houfc', 

Lcaft thouiiicreafe the riumbetofthe dead, ' ' ' 

And make me die thb tiirall of Margarets curfle, 

Nor mother, Wife, tioir Englands courtted Queene, 

Stan. Full ofwife care is this vour counfell Madam, 
Take all the fwift aduantage ofthc time. 

You fliall haue kttcr s $i6Uv me to my foiine. 


To meetc you on the way,and welcome you. 
Be not takentardie.by VrivVife delay • 

Dnch.Y er. O ill difperfing winde of miferie, 
Omy aecurfed wpmbc,the bed of death, 


ACp«° 



■.jjb'i ii'o; 


* Cocatrice haft thou hatch* to the world, 

Whofe vnauoided eic is murtherous. 

Stan. Come Madam, I in all hafte was fene. 

Duck. Andlin all vnwillingnefle will go, 

I would to God that the inclufiue verge,: 

Of Golden mettall that muft round my browe,- 
Were red hottc fteele to fcare me to. the brame, 

Annointed let me be with deadly poifon, 

And die.crc men can fay, God faue the Queene. 

9a, Alas poore foule,I enuic notthcglorie,. 

To feeds my humer.wifh thy fclfe no harme.. 

Dncb.Gla. Np,when he that is my husband now, 

Game to me as I followed Henries coutfe. 

When fcarce the bloud was well waflit from hn hands, , 

Which iffuedfrommy other angel husband, ' 

And that dead faint.which then,l weeding followed, , 

O, when I fay.I lookton Richardsfaee, ■ 

This was my wifh,be thou quothl accurft. 

For making me fo young.fo olde a widow, 

And when thou wedft jet forrow haunt thy bed,. . 

And he thy wife,if any be fo madde , . ; hi ■ 

Asmiferable by the death ofthce,., •• 

As thou haft made me by my deare Lords death,- . 

Loe,euen 1 can repcate this curfe againe, 

Euen in fo fhort a fpace,my womans.hcart*: t >«• - 

Croflclic grew taptiue to hishobic words, 

And prou’d the fubieftesof my owne foul es curfe, 

Which cuer fince hath kept my eyes from feepe, ... 

For ncucr yet,one hour e in his bed, 

Haiuel enioyed the golden dew. offteepe, 

But haue bene waked by hist imerous dreames, : 

Befides, he hates me for tny father Warvvicfe, ... . 

And will lhortly be rid ofme. v . • 

Ou. Alas poore foule,! pittie thyazomplaints. 

JDtfcb, C?/,.Nomore then from my foule 1 mournc for yotirso- 
J2&. FareweHjthpu wofull welcomes of glorie. 

Dnch.Glo , Adue poore foule, thpu takft thy leaueef it. \ 

®w.r^,Go thcmtoKichmond,&goo(i,fott»ae guide thee. 

.v . ' ' Ga 



